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tish will remain curbed. Keeping on the path of truth means
that Indians should see that their case is strong, that it is not over-
stated and should overcome their own failings. One charge which
is always levelled against us, and which is justified, is that we do
not know what is cleanliness, that even when we are reasonably
well off, our homes are dirty, that we make things dirty everywhere
and huddle together. To the extent that there is truth in this, we
should reform ourselves.

The other charge is that we cheat the Negroes. This charge is
baseless. In fact, those who make it are themselves greater cheats,
but we should of course change our ways in so far as it is true.

The third charge, which is not brought but which we know
can be levelled, is that we are incapable of working unitedly. It
is true we are free from racial pride, but we hardly think of the com-
munity's good in our preoccupation with private and selfish ends.
When we display this failing in foreign countries, despite the fact
that we are a small number there, it stands out conspicuously and
shows us in the most unfavourable light.

If the Indians in East Africa remain free from these failings,
or get rid of them, and keep up their courage, they will come to
00 harm*

RlSHlKJESH

Ruhikesh is an important place of pilgrimage on the way
from Hardwar to Gangotri. From here the pilgrims begin their
slow climb of the mountain range. Nature has lavished all her
beauty cm the place. The hills, the dancing, impetuous Ganga and
her clear waters, all compel admiration for the foresight of the
riskis, for their aesthetic sense and their simplicity. At the time
of the Kumbh fair, however, I saw what the place had been re-
duced to by their descendants. Unscrupulous sadhus, with little
cbe but the name of sadhu about them, were busy robbing the in-
Doccat pilgrims. The sight of physically unclean pilgrims foul-
ing, this holy place all over brought tears to my eyes. The ruAu
of old used to go miles out into lonely jungle to answer such calls*
Bui Bishikesh today has a sizable population. That they should
shamelessly foul the banks of the Ganga and then believe that they
have been "out in the jungle" is the utmost Emit of lethargy, igno-
raacc and unckanlincm. I had seen all this myself five years ago,
but my heart cries out and my head hangs in shame on
reading the terrible account sent by a correspondent after an
experience of three months in the place* There is no limit to the
wickedness which fills this holy place.